wn on the map
Year after year
' id horse ears jangled
way down Main
d city oMaclals were
¥ HaAN e old  stores
ald O [ to the
e mn Satur-
n June to September
ind  concer in  Hero
Winburg grew up
b in their several
fat around the
ere buried In the
v | wil LNt
v ravatone huild
e ind wiie
vled tall elms
med to have |
I with 1 VEeArs I
1 t might \---I
| I 1 nds on 4'-|
| | » "
|
i meth
= ind R
For
| f e we |
of the
f  intense
reassert itself
lental hour when
v neighbors
i est friend
porch ettee with
el 1p, RAzZing
1 at Winhurg
¢ verdiet on
ed, bending
rdinl familiarity
i el M P nion-
| 1 p 1 him
her velvety
for him on
1 ited with
1elr hadr I3oth
1 headed differ-
\ blue eved and
1 that Bam had
Thet no plave
EIMeLery she added
N ement they've had
t fight
IrE Sam looked
v oelty ts quaint old
hidden in the green, and
ol rvi round it At
' f the d gray
1 1 ng w ¢ ovia
\ I n
t L} !
I
1
nis I !
Wir 1 Th 1
f
I t Y 1 t
I Arrie t}
i newspapet
1 o= the ear.”
Ru bl v cocked
1 de, nnd I parted
f Joy I sms Kieal™
e in a Aash
» mhoo) i 1T
. { d w n a pia

L her cath yut she
CMErEenc|es She stud-
| iherly He in

had

ent for profit UE
Tor qui ra
‘ el
the old wn to the face
Wi n make it stay up
1 1 We can glve it
1 YWl it lower han |
Wi in force It to exercise
Ginger, the town's full of
H ltedd  back her
| into the depths of her
pose we stay and start
le with an alarm
1
Sam Ar President
Merchants and Manufac-
wked up with a puck-
f welcome on  his lips
i hundred tiny wrinkles
ind each wrinkle seemed
the el lack for a
ame foll
1'11 t T

1 promote o
ced Sam

fat with opportunities

mighty

onservative,
hiald
neurvt hand,

1 digense ald Sam
We'll have 1o make a spend-
Wil I want to circle the

auto .-]wt'n]\\.i\' lined
ind and monu-
the riders can
dusky eve
bhlaz-

er, rubidng his apot

m of hi

mintains
lwenl joy
v park, from
with electrk

We'll 5

Vi

lights

tulking about?”

i : S SRR ool BRRNRR

and Pregident Frazier reached hastily y done 2am klased her dutifully when
for his spactacles angain Why, do yvou ! he started down town
know how much that would cost this | When he returned he  kissed her
city ™ | apologetically
“Four or five million." | "Well, Ginger I made that gpeech
“Four or five million!" The spe to=night he informed her w! de-
tacles were shut nervously in their | ceptive cheerfulness =h uppressed
case, as If they could be of no further | her giggle, while he led her around the
Lse ‘Why in the name of common | houge to the hammaool The moon wWis
sense do you want to do that?" «hining brightly ver the placid city of
“To scare the town awake! Win-| Winburg and striking sapphire glints
burg hasn't a cent of bonded indebted- | from the winding river Beautiful
ness, and when a town gets to that|evening he nonchilant Iy
point, it's ready for the coronet I'ut The giggle began to brea o
five million dollars in circulation and “Have it out he ecordially invited
everyvbody will have money, Real es- | hel Have a good laugh Everyhody |
tate will experience a boom, and that's Ik
why I'm here talking o you I laughi 81 nuggled o e 1
Oh! anker Frazier leaned back | Mim in the hammocl Now 1 gue
comfortably I his swivel chalr and |they get the smash in ‘the ear she |
folded his inds togeth judged ‘
Pefore the City Cound pPasses ;....‘ A crook vould make them beg for
ippropriation we'll float a million dol- | this speedway.” he savagely declared, |
lar company 1t ontrol the real estate | Ve hing for his |
the peedway went on Sam. | Crooks are mart, aren’t they, 8Bam?”
W r with enthusia=sm "We'll tie
up every foot of the land in a neat
ttle kKnot ind when the boom comes
we'll mal v mil n or 8o for ourselves
I want yvou to head the stork uhe-
geription list with a hundred thousand
dollnr Your name the =olidest one
i wn, and T have 1o ive It be-
[
\ jnee rurele nterrupted Sam
Preside Frazier had thrown back his
head she suddenly began to
la wre he thought of it the
m he Liu ed, and that wa m
could get out of him; jus
Finally Sam left him
iir, red in the face, and wi tiny
wrinkle puckered into a
aiaple Ruth was at the gate t meet
the promoter when he ime home, and
sghe was quivering with anxiety to ask
him all about (t: but when he took off
hig hat, and " w the pe ar kink
f h o red it ghe knew the
worst |
Wwon't somebody elge do?” she help- |
fully suggesied
There was o red head amid the green
leaves of the big apple tree back of the |

house and there was a red head in the |

immock just below the tree Ruth
Arnold, ir v white linen frock, was
W el 1 dly and en lering
duisies 1+ scarf, Sa smoking a

. - ' . g |
' eon in
found 1 n, f ). vd ¢ X
capitalist nter
view with Henry Frazier, and they had
11l bee imused was time
nk He HKed W r
W (yincor ere | min 1
t ' \ ] maginn 1 whicl
will stret further than one thousand
d i told her [ see | Ve t
fn hack on oratory.'

I'he din flashed into her cheeks
and 3 That was all he just
vizeled

“You never heard me manlie \
fancy spws h lignantly decla |
Wi I K about money I'm ¢
(puen If 1 can't get | inve

ini before the ( L] n

Pres. Frazier

sat up, wiped his
| eyes, put on his
| spectacles and

|

| reached for the
papers. It was

| Sam's turn to

smile. “I thought
the mention of
money would so-
ber you,” he said.

"l
agrees to spend vhat five milllons TI'll
have to go after the City Council.”

| Ruth picked up her searf and studied
:.- petal in one of the diisies “Do |
| know any members of the present City

Counecil?”
“Same old trusties,” and Sam's brows
knitted, “Held in office because they're

honest, and the way they keep from
making mistakes is never o do any-
thing.

“pon't 8am,” she interrupted. "I see
all the drivers of Winburg's

About what could you make
to them?"

“Cvle progress!" annonneed Sam de.
flantly.

There was a shriek from Ruth, She
threw back her head and laughed al
most as heartily as Henry Frazier had

“Well, Ginger, what's the verdict
“Guilty,” Ruth flashed up at him.

mused Ruth, “Why
ods be applied (o honest

“By George, that's an idea!"” and Sam |
His eves sparkled
lin the light of his match, "Ginger, sup-

wias cheerful

again

think."
FFor twenty minutes th
gazing down
“Have you

pose Wi
it

an ldea,

“No, Have you?"
Na,"
Twenty minutes more

can't

unsuspecting
Sam?"

meth-

“»

their
schemaoes

ey sat silently,

Winburg,

The frogs in

| Hilger's pond and the nearby trectonds

and the Katydids in the orchard sing
their strident odes to the moos I
ywav o mournful owl hooted, ard then

‘l:vllh suddenly jumped from the ham-

motK
‘ know how to start
she excitedly told him,

enthusiasm!'"”

“Shake, pal,” he said, coming out of
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deep thought, I have the -'ln.'u:im 4
John Ferret was a long, lean farmer,
with a high forehead and a thin nose
and self-focusing eyes There were
| three men at work in h felds vt
John himself was astride one of the
harrow when Ham Arnold added h
red hair to the landscape
“swould vou like to sell your river
rond land, Mr. Ferret?' called Bam, |
wiiting for the harrow to make the
turn neat fence
Whon velled the farmer, and toss-
n he lines over the backs of his
thick rumped horses he strode over
ind leaned his ginewy arms on the ral. )
What Jdid you say
“Would you like to sell your river
rond land?
There wa gnap in the self<fo \L'—-'
ing ey
W d like t

-

'No," promptly returned Sam. with
that laugh which displayed his even
white teeth and rounded his cheeks and
sl the freckles on his nose into acute
psominence “I'm incubating i buyer
for il

Ferret studied the yvoung man
shrewdly

‘Real estate agent, eh 7"

No, I'm Sam Arnold, son of Gl
Arnold.”

“Oh, yes! Why, hello S8ammy!

Funny I'd forgot that halr, but I didn’t
know you since you've grown up,” and
then and there John Ferret gave a
demonstration of  why no  stranger
would ever waken Winhure, Ha lonked

into the ¢lear eves of Sam, and saw
dhere the same blueness of Gil's; and
Gil Arnold was a trustworthy man!

IPerret shook hands with @ grip like a

1915.

hay hook, “Now, Sammy, W hy do von |
want my river road land?”
Leaning on the fence, and talking as

friend to friend, Sam explained hiz en

tire speedway project with glowing en-
thusinsm, even admitting that he hoped
to make a large profit from it himself.
“What's vour propogition?” |
“What's your land worth?" |
Five hundred an acre” l
Il get you six if you'll give me an
exclugive =X months contract to sell
it for you on & per cent. commission.”
Ferret put a 1y Inden hoot on the
gecond ral of the fence, and, with a

stiff thumb pushed small pleces of bark
from the top rall

Iteekon I'd better stay out till the
speedway's bull,” he o onsldered,

No, you don't, John!" laughed Sam,
He knew the exact moment to clap &
man on the shoulder “'m too old a
bird in the promoting game to put my
foot the lime If all you fellows

on the old home town?" he asked.

“I'll have

them digging on

way before next spri
1 flush ereeping up in hi
making his eves particularl
tossed a thick bundle of do
t of Frazier

“All right. 8am, all righl returned
Fraziel till ckling Mayor Whif-
for was telling nw thou the speech
VOl miade efore the Cliy ( n ind
he threw back his head again

"] Wil A hl 1mi 0eca-
sion sl Bam  dryl (ne day I'm

ng to hold an m  with
1 [ iked officia o ill the
1 1w myself. Frazier, here is con
18 it B0 per ent i he propemy
along tl dwiy It represen real
' e commissions for me of over fifty
housand dollar 18 so0on as you help
me organize the Speadway lmprovement
Company

resident Frazier wrinkle mims
dintely relaxed He sat up, wiped hid

eves, put on his spectacles and reached
for the papers

It was Sam's turn to smile i
thought the mention of money would
sol vou he said

azier pald no attention to him. He
examined three or four of the contracts
and estimated the weight of the bal-
1N “You've been remarkably ener-
geti he conceded, "But what do yvou
| expett me to do with these contracts?”
“Be impressed,” answered Sam He
had entirely regained his good humor,

and the wave in his red he was dis-

serted, with a Airmness inspired by fear,

“Why, you're not any nearer than you
were! You have this real estate tied
up 8o that you can make a profit out

of the boom If there is one; but to make

the boom you must have the speedway,
and the city won't give you that, Why
do vou pester me?"

“Necause vours I8 the best name in
town to head a subscription list,"”
grinned 8Bam, rising, and shutting In
his red hair. “I'm sorry for you, Fra-

gler; you'll have to pay par”

eorge Randolph Chester |

don't come in there’ll be no spesdway
Six hundred's a big prie for the lan
and vou Kkpow |t You're getting part |
of the boom n Iva [ You have
everything to wilr nd nothing to lose
Now sign ! contra

Again Sam Arnoll followed his shin-
ing freckles Into the president’'s office
of ‘the M I 1 Manufacturers'
lank., Henry Fi tonk off his spec-
tacles at the = m and leaned
back his head to la 1 Sam slhimmed
his hat on the old carved d ind his
red halr seemed to falr Epring up as
If angry with confinement

tinctly uriumphant. *I brought these in
to make a dent in your intellect, and
I've suceeeded.” -
President Frazier rubbed his 1
spot In veantlion, Sam had distur
him He was becoming interested in
this fool project in spite of himself,
don't Intend to come in.” he as-|

Sam took Mr. Tinbury by the wrist and led him four feet
from where they were then standing, as if the new spot were more

gecretive,

Wi

o run it!” Sam took
and thrust his fingers through

considered Frazier, polishing)
acles nervously, “1I'd rather pay|off his h

And no place
it

r for a sure thing than geventy-five! his red pompadour He drew Charlie

for a speculation.” impulsively to a chair beslde him “Oh,

—_— vou'll like this!" and then and there hie

A red streak flashed out from the| painted that guto speedway, every inch.
house to meet Sam at the gat The | He not only pminted it: he built it,

black eyes f Ruth were snapping as “And you may be one of the incorpor-

Sam swung her from the ground and| ators, my boy!" concluded Sam, grip-
get her down again ping the wrist of Charlie with enthusi-

You have just Kissed a presldent)’ =m “Understand, one of the incor-
she gaviy told him, as arm in arm they | porators!”

made for the iwck porch | “When—when would you want tha

vpresident Ginger of the Winburg| money?" gasped Charlie, The speed

Civic Art League he laughed “Im-| had made him breathless
mense! “Now!"” and Sam jumped up. “You

“Hasty work, wasn/t [t, 8Sam she| bank at the Winburg Natlonal, don't
exulted. 1t nas only been three weeks| you? T iave oms of thieir ciievh Dinnks

nee 1 proposed the idea of an art| in my pocket if you haven't your bouk
leacite to Mollle Stanton, and we organ-| with you. Here's a fountain pen

i 1 fternoon We've tarted a Half an hour later Sam was uncos

14 t the h hing posts .n‘ ering his red hair in Frazier's oflics

| Ma Lreet | and illuminating the dingy old room

| W 1 1) think of e speed-| with his cheerful grin Frazier begun

W nquired Sam anxlously | polishing his spectacles as soon as he

Wha [ kep: that as my m pre- | saw Sam
SECT and there was infantile| “1 suppose you've brought your stock
Nandne er round black eves [ ¢ ihseription lig he observed with an
Sam studied her g moment in SuUrprise ittempt at banter
and then } rinned The smasgh in “Not for your signaturs You're too
he ear don't work witl } ladies, eh?"| late to get in on the ground floor I'vi
he g 1 <« he fixed the cushlons in| another proposition for you, Next week
er of f the porch seitee we open the books of the Speedway Im-
. % e dimpled wWine provoment Company to popular sub
ymen  have  bee kept from| scription, in 10 shar Will the Mer-
for s0 long that their] ¢hants and Manufacturers Bank be-
be developed gradunally 1| come the custodian of the funds re-
hink W take me about two weeks| celved for the stock, lthese funds U
to make em dare to imagine the| remain on deposit, at Interest, until the
speedway ompany is completed and the speed-
“Then that's off my mind,” and S8am vy appropriation is voted?”

with a stretch of his tall hody and long I'vtesldent Frazier put on his spec-
irms. dragged dowmn his bulldog pipel tacles ind pondered decply, and as he
(rom under the porch rafter iinger, | pondered  his thin lips puckered into a
who s town that has five ““'T'_I‘I"‘I' smile.

s and is a hopeless fool?" “There seems to be no flaw in that
C‘harlie Tinbury! The answer was | Proposition” he admitted.

explosive, it came &0 promptly and it “Flaw?" and Sam caged his hair with

ended in a glggle his nat. “If it was an apple you'd

wd & AR T w his| eat it!"

or. and Sam reached for his| * ) new speedway! Placid old Wia-
“What L i st da to burg |\\niu'.\\‘|lh a shock Ro the con-

Charlie ; ideration of that :nu..thl_\ project, and
“Make him lucky. I've come to 1I|¢‘! $he AWAKEIINE WAN dlatrefsing. Win-

point now where 1 need money for “,_Il"'r“ did not want anything It did
orporating, advemising i a red -.||-| not  want o want anything It had
eted office with a mahogany desk and aweit in fat content for a hundred
wo brass cuspidors | vears amid its gray ;-Lun.;x and u:.. mos

| T aRwit indevatand CHat nlissted ts oaks and its elms. Young Winbhurg

| Ruth ‘ had been actiy ] ambitious, aggressive;

“It's because you can't hand a wisel middle :n‘.‘l--i Winburg had heen !a:'-m-

‘:II an as bhig a profi 8 You can a \\--Inﬂ" b ARt l'l.”m} w4 b I‘:““l'.g'

srinned Sam, and Kissed her | : '\. . With. | goods and chattels, and

STo Rt Oila M ey ‘ eelk with its }.\--Ih-l'ﬂ \-..-‘!uul' for noth-
TF i b e Hotel Wi ing but to s8it in the sun Now, all at
A 3 once, It was asked Yo get up and dance

"”'J‘\r "'i'\‘“" bil ‘”l‘"‘ I“ :'nl“ ¥ ind be yvoung again; to start life all
Keeping ne s« ¢ on L e B INER, | Ver.

[ \\ hello, oid chap halled Sam Who wanted the new speedway ? And
with all the eff NS rd ”I" l L con | what was 1t? A broad, macadamized
fidence nm:‘\ L've v suniing tor roadway to stretch straight out Maple

! v -‘.|.|I|..'.Iv.“|..\ -l\‘l‘l‘l"lr“'i" smiled with pea s ”II“ .!fu-"llv. with « \‘ln nsive « tric lights

| cixtinention £1 cran Bl s I‘.‘f'.’_ill.‘.. ten miles into the country

! R IR S ' Why, it w |<‘]:t'n1m~.‘.| to 1.'“'.. thos h|‘.;

T o A T T 1-<'~.u1 like glolws glow .|‘L nis :.\ ll.‘““.
. ’ ar. 5 gl Who'd use them after 9 o'clock? Who?
15t wm..l ng !..n-- voloe |\-".:‘ jl'l ng |L.~‘ That matter of the eleetric lights was
’h.‘llll b ' Have a .'II“.M' ' & the one thing which Winburg could not
m too bu e efused 8¢ "
ind taking Mr, Ti g B rorpil g iy OS; BUL I Wie The Oub iRt
led him four feet from where they were \,‘ “" vt g ™ N II.I.U. v ..u.”'”..d
ihan sbinAInE, A 4 the new Abot wabs |a~.‘.u--~mnl The flowered and shrub-
d ’ berled parkway, the monuments, the
more secredve.  “Charlle, I'm organiz- | g ntains, the beautiful views, all these
ing the most progressive company which | re)} within the reach of the imagination,
was ever floated in Winburg Now, though in an unreal sort of way: but
you're a live young business man!'" Winburg could not grasp the amazing
Charlie blinked and pulled at his| (hought of those thousands of electric
fuzzy 'l“l”"‘"“'l‘l" _”" “""”"‘ll to have an | jights blazing all night away out there
eternal hope that If he pulled persistent= ) in the country!
Iy enough he might streteh that mus- Alas for the peace of Winburg! She
ache into flamboyant luxuriousness had within her citizenry one class of
“Yes,” he granted. His sole business | jmialcontents of whose existence she had
in life was to cvade the tannery his| jever been aware. All Winburg's bright
father had left him and ambitious young men had moved
N ”Th'” 8 ']“_' reason I came to you! | sway shortly after they began to shave,

You ”,"l',l”.':”'”" a good sporting Propo-| byt Winburg's bright and ambitious
sitlont This company is for a million | young women had been compelled to
~1n|l:;r~! le .\‘“‘l\l 1: 1}”\"[ “l\' IIIT"”"'I"""" | stay at home, It was these whom Ruth
sand dollars orth of stock in advance v g : i -
of incorporation I'll let yvou have it for Arn-‘.l;l -“‘”] ru.lj\|mf Il““‘“ H'\"”H-[h‘\
20 per cent., five thousand dollars!™ . on '.‘l.nl.lllm' Fathiered into tae Wik.

) 4 v burg Civie Art League, and it was these

‘tlntnlul:::lll“..-:-!l]‘l;-:ll'l‘- 1.1jl‘|- 'I'l’ ?\:-‘ll|.”~‘1.?:w\.ll‘:?; who saw immediately and with almost

| e flhl'// ‘ ’ " { I.v‘.lllrlll ufr:ll‘llhl.clv Ehr- j-;.\' nfl[lltlrit‘ thous=

“Suppose the company falls through?" :::.\:,: ¥ " '.“ “-l.l s ”h- Wraing o

h gh the night away out in the

“Then you'll loge like a good little country. They saw at once that the

| .-;:.-,H"l" .nul”slum slapped ]h.m Ln}n 'I:N' retiring hour of Winburg would change
shoulder, "DBut you won't lose, Charlle. | from 0 ' M. to 1 A. M

I've told you the conditions; now I'll “"”h ”,,.i‘.v“,. of romance Lhey fash-

tell yuullln- S"‘ifll‘rlll' You run your own | joned new programmes for the evenings

h‘:"nl:ln‘iz;li.‘» -\.u‘llrlallimi until his eyes thems “‘hl;.h -.rm--- n'-;r e 'hll.‘ A Wnecid apin

aaives Asemed to Dusken 'I. A e m‘l u‘l cool nig 1t]n.lr‘ .u\ vr\ruada 80 even

oyl gl st O S gl i that it was like being wafted In a swift

county!"

Continued on Thirteenth Page,




